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She was a child of Nature who paid no heed to established customs, but openly defied conventions and broke social rules, playing pranks with a childish naughtiness which was immensely attractive.
Naturally, as we were both English and both young, we saw a great deal of one another. When I went to see her, after the birth of her eldest boy, I was so impressed with her exquisite fairness as she lay propped up against her pillows that I told her how lovely she was looking. " Lovely! " she exclaimed, looking at her reflection in a hand-mirror. " Nonsense ! just wait a moment! " Then, " Here, Ann," she called to her maid, "bring me my hair." Along came the maid with a box full of curls through which the Princess searched. "That will do," she said, dismissing the girl with the half-empty box. " Now, look at the difference," she cried, and as she spoke she triumphantly pinned the curls in place, adding a huge pink satin bow behind her ear. And indeed she was lovely, just like a big flaxen doll. At this time, when puffed-out, monstrously large coiffures were worn, almost every woman added to her tresses (they still do), yet the Princess was the only woman I knew who would have admitted it so openly.
Before private theatricals had become so much the vogue she surprised the staid Berliners by the theatrical entertainments she organized in aid of charities in which she was interested. She was helped by the fact that her brother-in-law was Comptroller of the State Theatre.
Once she was responsible for a most successful marionette show, a " Puppenfee," given in the house of her father-in-law, in which all the smart youth of Berlin appeared in the character of mechanical dolls.58                     ' INDISCRETIONS'
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